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1  did  hi«. 


If  you,  like  him,  strive  to  excel 
Then  all  your  Friends  will  love 

you  well, 

And  give,  whene'er  it  is  your  du< 
Plumb-cake,  and  Sugar-candy  too 


THE 

Sugar-Plum! 
GOLDEN " 


C  O  M  P  I  L   .'• 

rot  rut  r»c  or  ALL  ma  rcriL$, 
BY 

Margery   Ti^ 

ge. 


The  Sugar-Plumb ;  or 

HERE'S  A,  B,  and  C, 

And  tumble-down  D : 


The  Cat's  a  Blind-Buff, 
And  fhe  cannot  fee. 


Goldf*  Fairing* 

A  (lands  for  Apple^ 
:i  to  glac 
cannot  ? 


BH  i^all,  and  for! 

And  for  Band-B<. 

And  for  CL: 

'Dil 

goo 


The  Sugar-Plumb ;    or 

GREAT  E,  F,  and  G, 
Come,  Boys,  follow  me, 


And  we'll  jump  over 
The  Rofemary  Tree. 


.J(H  Fain 

,  and  for  1 
id  for 


F  ftandsfo: 

* 

Shame. 


The  Sugar-Plumb  j  or 

HERE'S  great  H  and  I, 
With  a  Chriflmas  Pie  :- 


Don't  eat  out  the  Plumbs, 
- — Gfl9d^-«.  H  and  I. 


Golden  Fairing. 

H  (lands   for   Horfes,   and 

Hounds, 
For  hunting  over  the  Grounds. 


I  (lands  for  Inn,  and  for  Ifle, 

And  for  Innocence  vvi: 
guile. 


j  (lands  for  Jofeph  and  James, 
ral   more   prv 


Ths  Sugar-Plumb ;  cr 

M  E  s  s  R  s .  great  K  and  L, 
I  pray  can  you  tell 


Who  put  the-little  Pig 
Into  the  Well  ? 


Golden  Fairing. 


K.  (hiK-  ,  and   for 

And  i  ,  fo  nobli 


I 

And  Luc)(^-tl 

May. 


The  Sugar -Plumb  ;  or 

PRAY,  great  M  and  N, 
Why  are  ye  come  agen  ? 


To  bring  this  good  Boy 
A  fine  golden  Pen. 


Gc  .-»if. 

M  ft;i"  i.nd 

Might, 

>rld's 


N  (lands   : 

And  for  Nob< 
bla:. 


The  Sugar-Plumb-,,  or 

WELL,  great  O  and  P, 
Pray  what  do  you  fee  ? 


A  naughty  Boy  whipped, 
But  that  is  not  me. 


Golden  Fairing. 

O  ftands  for  O\v  r  Oat, 

And  for  O  y  fort. 


;d  for 
And  for  Punch  \vr 


The  Sugar-Plumb ,  or 

HERE'S  great  Q  and  R, 
Both  come  from  afar, 


To  bring  us  good  News 
About  the  French  War, 


Golden  Fairing. 

Q  (lands   for   Queftion,   and 

Qu 
The  faireft  that  ever  was  feen. 


R   ii  Riches,    and 

Rhyme, 
Like   this,   when  taken   in 

Time. 


The  Sugar-Plumb  ;  or 

So,  S,  T,  and  U, 
Pray  how  do  you  do  ? 


We  thank  you,  much  better 
For  meeting  with  you, 


Sling, 


T  (lands  for  Ta! 

ill  all  my 
•nt. 


U  (la  i 
And  f 

Turn. 


:id  Vice, 
ml  a  Pn. 


The  Sugar -Plumb-,  or 

FRIENDS  W  and  X, 
When  you  go  to  Church  next, 


Attend  to  the  Sermon, 
And  bring  Home  the  Text. 


Goldtn  Fairing. 

W  ftands  for  Watch,  and  fur 

Wine, 
And  Welcome  to  this  of  mine. 


X  ftands  for  Xantippe  the 

Scold, 
Wife  Socrates1  plague,  we  are 

told. 


The  Sugar- Plumb-,  or 

SEE,  here's  Y  and  Z, 
On  a  Nag  at  full  Speed  : 


; 


Their  Fall  will  be  fad. 

If  they  don't  take  goodheed. 


Golden  Fairing. 

Y  ftands  for  York,   and   tor 

this  Book  was  printed, 
and  wit- 


and  Zany, 

Of  whom  in  this  World  there 
are  ma: 


THE 

BOY  and  the  BUTTERFLY; 

A  FABLE,  IN  PERSE. 


A  Sprightly  Boy,  one  Summer'8 
"  Day, 

Perceived  a  Butterfly  so  gay, 
That  all  his  Wishes  it  engrossed, 
To  each  surrounding  Object  lost : 
He  left  his  Fellows,  and  pursued, 
With  sparkling  Eyes,  the  favourite 
Good. 

Now  on  the  Rose  it  seem'd  to  rest, 
And  now  to  court  the  Violet's  breast, 
From  Flow'r  to  Flow'r  incessant 

flying, 

Inviting  still,  and  still  denying. 
Beneath  his  Hand,  bene»th  his  Hat, 
He  often  thought  heliad  it  pat; 


The  Boy  and  tkfvStSjIf^  ^ 

At   Ij'  MFC 

And 

Hut  whit,  alas!   was  all  his  Cap  ti. 

Without  one  Grace  in  all  its  Form! 
With  Rage  and  Disappointment 

•iff  ; 

% 
' 


-  A  i  ate,  in  1/erje. 

"  By  every  inexperienced  Child, 
"  Till  he,    like  you,    has  been  be- 

<(  guiled. 
"  Learn,  therefore,  that  this  Insect 

"  bright, 

The  Worm  alluring  to  the  Sight; 
This  airy  Trifler,  ever  smiling, 
Still  promising,  and  still  beguiling ; 
All    glorious,    when   at   Distance 

"  view'd, 

And  always  pleasing  while  pursued, 
Will  never  yield  what  you  desire  ; 
And,    grasp 'd  with  Ardour,   will 
'*  expire." 


FINIS. 


